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dreaming the dream of poppies, the dream that is
three parts hell and one part heaven.

One day, while San-Lang was studying in a grotto,
he observed a hunting party in the distance, but not
so far away as to prevent him from seeing that Pao-
Yu was of that swift-moving company. Suddenly he
saw the girl's mount stumble, regain its footing for a
moment, and then charge into a boulder and roll
over with its fair rider crushed beneath. A sharp
cry from the rest of the party rang through the air,
as one by one they raced to the scene of the catas-
trophe. Presently Pao-Yu's limp little body was carried
gently away.

" There's been an accident,9' said Kuo, creeping to
the mouth of the grotto and pulling only a moder-
ately long face.  u A young lady has been killed.
She has, in giving chase to an animal, opposed the
teaching of the Lord Buddha, but it is a pity that
a beautiful woman should die for such a trifling
sin."

San-Lang did not speak.

lc There's been an accident," repeated Kuo, this
time with a smile.

Still San-Lang remained silent.

<c As you will," continued the priest suavely. Then
Kuo, puzzled by San-Lang's manner, left the cave.

Now it happened, much to Kuo's delight, that
arrangements were made to buiy Pao-Yu in the
White Deer Temple.